A country, where ancient tribes whose culture was re-
pressed by the colonial policy of the shopkeepers and the
tsar, are now revealing their magnificent talents and the
precious treasures of their liberated spirit.
In this country the artist and scientist is restricted
only by the will of the labouring people., the will to ac-
quire all the genuine cultural values of mankind.
But this country is surrounded by enemies, who envy
its wealth,, are terrified of its beneficent influence on
the labouring people of the world, and are dreaming of
launching a piratical attack upon it. Consequently, the
ardent desire to know the past, inasmuch as a knowledge
of the past is necessary for the building of the future.,
is restricted in this country by the necessity of having
to work for defence against its enemies,, and this is some-
what retarding the development of its material culture and
the growth of its wealth. The desire for knowledge of the
past is also to some extent restricted by the fact that,
in the heritage of bourgeois culture, honey and venom are
closely mingled, and that the "truths^ of bourgeois science
regarding man's historical past have the same propensity
as old and experienced coquettes to pass themselves off
as innocent virgins.
To the proletariat the human individual is precious.
Even if an individual has displayed socially pernicious
proclivities and has for some time acted in a socially dan-
gerous manner, he is not kept in corrupting idleness in
jail, but is re-educated to become a skilled worker, a use-
ful member of society. This firmly established attitude
toward the "criminal"''* is a manifestation of active prole-
tarian humanism,, a humanism which has never existed.,
and cannot exist,, in a society where man is a wolf to
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